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said, " and if you keep on like that on your
own land, the Lord will bless you." And the
master put an end to the meeting by remarking
jokingly, " As a crow flaps from one field to
another, so you, Juha and Riina, now flap from
Pirjola to Yrjola."

A feeling of inward satisfaction was reflected
in the master's every movement.

Soon after that the wedding was held in the
Pirjola living-room. In the excitement of that
event nearly everything that had existed so far
was drowned; all that was not drowned was
Riina's blessed state. It obtruded itself from
hour to hour, even as the excitement was dying
down. In the yard a fight of no small dimen-
sions developed between the uninvited, but of
this the bridegroom knew nothing; he had fallen
asleep drunk on the bed in the bakery. The
man slept, but his ears were open and through
them violin notes emerging from the hubbub
entered his dream-consciousness and kept up
there an exceptional continuous state of bliss such
as was never to visit him in waking hours, never
again even in his dreams.

Meanwhile Riina collected over thirty marks
in wedding gifts as the night wore on, twice as
much as the previous maid at Pirjola had got.
She even went out into the yard to quell the
fighters; the boldest of these followed her into